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Subhasitaratnakosa 867 [Mahasubhasitasarngraha 6653]

Darkness sidles into the sky, a roiling plume of smoke.
Faint stars appear in the west, or are they flashing sparks?
As king Sun enters the pyre of twilight, his lovers,

the lotus plants, are all downcast as if with pain,

and their belts, the bees, are slipping away,

and the splendor of day: she too burns.
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Subhasitaratnakosa 983, Subhasitavalt 215, [Mahasubhasitasarngraha 4765]; Natyadarpana p. 31
At first, she kept quite a distance, so angry she was,
but then she grew quite thin from her exacting suffering.
Finally it’s as if she withdraws all of her own limbs

to sit in his lap: the tree treats its shadow
as a woman he loves with all his heart.
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How is it that all of the sun’s rays, bright as they were

and stretching out all across the sky,

have suddenly been eclipsed by a mass of dense darkness?
And now the jackals that have stuffed themselves with blood
from the open wounds of mutilated corpses are letting out
awful howls, spitting fire from their cavernous jaws.
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Dasariapaka p. 184, Sarasvatikanthabharana p. 370, Sirﬂga'prakds’a p- 579, Hanumannataka

Is this Mainaka who is now blocking my course

in the sky, which nobody could stop before?

But where could he get the strength?

He is afraid that Indra’s thunderbolt will fall upon him.
Garuda and his master know that I am Ravana.

I know. It must be Jatayu, the old wretch,

who wants me to kill him.
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Dhvanyaloka 3.4, Vyaktiviveka p. 504, Kavyaprakasa 7.187, Kavyanusasana p. 82, Alankaramahodadhi p. 150
Trembling in fear, your veil slipping down,
casting those helpless eyes everywhere —

the wicked fire, blinded by smoke, couldn’t have seen you
when it ruthlessly burned you in an instant.



